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BEST WISHES OF THE TIME 
Professor Dennis 
Tells of Days 
Past at T. U. 
By George Holcombe 
Forty years ago there came to 
Taylor's campus a young man known 
as Wilbur C. Dennis. This man was 
destined to have much to do with 
Taylor's history in the ensuing years. 
Coming in 1901, he took part in the 
school life, singing in the varsity 
quartet as bass. Then, as a teacher 
he witnessed much of the life of the 
campus. 
Upon entering school he roomed in 
the house in which he now lives, just 
north of Sammy Morris Hall, his 
roommate being Thaddeus Reade, son 
of the President of the college. He 
sang in the first varsity quartet, 
which was widely used at camp 
meetings in the summer. Contrary to 
present procedure, it would go to a 
camp meeting and stay for the en­
tire program, leaving only when the 
camp closed. Melvin J. Hill led the 
songs, and a man named Hastings 
played trumpet, and Dennis directed 
the quartet. They appeared on every 
program as leaders of the song ser­
vice. There is a picture yet extant 
of this quartet, showing Professor 
Dennis with a long, black mustache. 
Travelling widely and visiting many 
camp meetings, this quartet was a 
powerful witness for Christ. 
In 1901, just forty-two years ago, 
Mr. Dennis entered Taylor as a 
teacher, bringing with him his bride. 
They moved into a house down on 
Main street, a house owned by Pro­
fessor Dennis's father. One of his 
colleagues and closest friends was 
Dr. Ayres, then Dean of Men, who 
came here as teacher in 1897. They 
taught together for nine years — five 
here and four at John Fletcher — 
until Dr. Ayres returned to Taylor, 
which school he has never since left. 
When Professor Dennis began teach­
ing here, Taylor was very poor, and 
(Continued on page 7) 
By Thelma Drew 
Did it ever occur to you, why we 
have a Christmas tree? Many times 
we have helped select an appropri­
ate tree at the store — bring it home 
and deck it out with glittering orna­
ments and lights. It's just a custom, 
you say— we did it last year. But 
why don't we select some other type 
o f  t r e e  —  a n  o a k  o r  e l m ?  M a y b e  
they would be too large, but we could 
find a small tree or possibly just a 
branch from a large one. A little 
camouflage and it wouldn't look bad 
at all. 
There is a legend which comes to 
us from our European fathers as tc 
the origin of our Christmas tree. It 
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goes some thing like this: A saint, 
namely Boniface, converted the war­
ing German tribes from their wor­
ship of Thor to Christianity. He sup­
planted their Thunder Oak, undei 
which human sacrifices were made, 
by a tree dedicated to love and good 
deeds. 
As St. Boniface was speaking to 
the converted people, his eyes fell 
upon a straight, green fir tree. He 
said, "Her'e is the living tree with no 
stain of blood upon it; that shall be 
the sign of your new worship. See 
how it points to the sky. Let us call 
it the tree of the Christ-child. Take 
it with you — no longer shall you go 
into the forests to keep your feasts 
with secret rites of shame, but you 




One of the most colorful examples 
of faith has visited our campus this 
year. That was in the person of 
Rev. L. C. Osborne, a Nazarene mis­
sionary who has been in North China 
for twenty-seven years. His relation 
of the time and experiences that he 
had with the Japanese as a prisoner 
after Pearl Harbor gave us an idea 
of how small and insignificant our 
little faith is. Perhaps we would not 
brag about our faith so much if it 
were tried and we would learn to 
use it a little more. Rev. Osborne's 
incarceration by the Japanese was 
certainly an opportunity to have his 
faith proved. 
Osborne was a student in Taylor 
in the days just before the first 
World War. He joined the Nazarene 
Church and was sent to China. There 
in that great country he was a mis­
sionary for twenty-seven years. 
When the Japs jumped on to Pearl 
Harbor, the Osbornes were stationed 
at Tamingfu in the province of 
Hopei. 
He reminded us that the Japanese 
were using our trucks. America is a 
land of plenty. And among her pos­
sessions there are plenty of incon­
sistencies. This is one of them. This 
point is threadbare, but as Christian 
young people we should be able to 
rid our country of its glaring and 
ridiculous blunders in the days to 
come. 
He said that there was no story 
about the Japs' atrocities that he 
couldn't believe after having seen 
the way in which they treated the 
poor Chinese. Here is another chal­
lenge for us to take to heart. The 
Japs need Christ as much as do the 
Chinese. 
It was marvelous how the Lord led 
Mr. Osborne to scriptures that com­
forted him in the hours of trial that 
(Continued on page 6) 
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ATTITUDES 
It isn't the students that are wrong 
here at Taylor, but it is their atti­
tudes. It isn't so much the thing 
that they do as it is the attitude and 
spirit they do it in. Attitudes are 
those things that sear the conscience 
and break the edge off of an ex­
perience so fast and subtle that you 
can't tell what happened. Attitudes 
are the big things that give us guilty 
consciences. Here at Taylor we 
have wonderful opportunity to weigh 
our attitudes toward things and to 
make them right. Let us look at 
some of those things that we find 
bad attitudes toward here at school. 
The first thing that comes into our 
minds is the food. If ever we got 
good food in our school, we are get­
ting it this year. But still w'e find 
students who go around searching 
for something bad to say about the 
food that we eat. This is done en­
tirely to entertain the students about 
us, and has a very childish motive. 
If you want to entertain someone, 
why aren't you big enough to make 
yourself the butt of the joke for 
once? Watch a griper sometime; 
the more he gripes, the more he is 
apt to gripe. These things grow on 
you like a parasite on a tree. Atti­
tudes are learned things, and not a 
lot of study is necessary to pick them 
either; if we keep on looking at our 
food as though it were bad, we are 
going to come to the place where we 
really think that it is bad; some of 
us have reached that place already. 
Let's lay off the food for awhile and 
see if we don't feel better toward 
everyone. 
The attitude we take toward our 
studies determines whether we suc­
ceed or fail in them. If we think of 
the task that lies before us instead 
of how we feel or think we feel 
about it, we will get interested in it 
and will want to study. Too many 
take the conventional attitude that 
studies are unpleasant. If a person 
New Thalos 
Render Program 
S p e c i a l  a n n o u n c e m e n t ! !  S t a t i o n  
WOW of Thalo University present 
"The Talent Varsity Show" under 
the supervision of Bill Green. The 
sponsor — The Thalo literary society. 
Sobered face, "String 'em along" 
Reidhead and Vulture Vinchell, alias 
Kenny Robinson, were the special 
announcers of the program. 
News that wasn't off the press — 
and which never will come from the 
press — was given by Vulture Vin­
chell. 
R e s o l v e d :  " M e n  s h o u l d  w a s h  
dishes," took the form of an exciting 
d e b a t e  b e t w e e n  t h e  b o y s ( ? )  a n d  
girls, resulting in the situation rest­
ing as now is. 
But when we saw the talented 
Miss Arms impersonate Baby Snooks 
it seemed better for the women's 
side. It would have been fatal to us 
(Continued on page 8) 
is willing to dig in, he will find that 
his studies have something interest­
ing in them, even though they are 
hard. If there were nothing else, 
the accomplishment in the realm and 
its benefits would amply pay you for 
your efforts. A good attitude toward 
your task and its value to you will 
mean better grades and more stuff 
that fills the head. 
The big attitude that saps our 
goodwill and knocks the edge off of 
our Christian experience is the atti­
tude that we take toward the fac­
ulty, to put it bluntly. Too many 
times we say in our haste that we 
must treat every one fair and not 
have any enmity against them. But 
when we come to the faculty, we 
say that they don't treat us right. 
Whether they do or don't, nobody is 
apt to know. Our attitudes in this 
direction are so biased that we have 
about one chance out of a hundred to 
get a clear thought out of our heads. 
Everything that the administration 
does is wrong in some way or an­
other— we don't get enough of this, 
and where is all that going to; why 
don't we have this or that. It isn't 
so much that we are dissatisfied as 
it is that we are in the habit of hol­
lering about everything that the fac­
ulty does. This isn't Christian; it 
isn't healthy for anyone to go out 
of Taylor with a mind that is always 
against something. For our own 
sake, let's be gentlemen about the 
thing, anyway. If we hold the end 
that is ours, like Christians should, 
our slat'e will be clear. By revamp­
ing our attitudes we can solve this 
problem ourselves. 
Mayonnaise 
Jo: Whenever I get down in the 
dumps I buy a new hat. 
B. J.: I was wondering where you 
got them. 
Bontrager: Where do all the bugs 
go in the winter? 
Baxter: Search me. 
Bontrager: No thanks, just wanted 
to know. 
Porter: May I brush you off, sir? 
G e o r g e :  N o ,  I ' l l  l e a v e  t h e  u s u a l  
way. 
Twelve make a dozen, but very 
few make a million. 
Osborne: Are you the man who 
cut my hair last time? 
Barber: I don't think so, sir. I've 
only been here six months. 
The head of the utility company 
has electricity in his hair, gas on his 
stomach, and water on the knee. 
Prof. Mayo has just discovered a 
new organ of the body. 
What? 
Teeth (grind organ). 
Crecraft: If H20 is water, what is 
H204? 
Prof. Crane: To drink. 
Then there was the moron who 
flooded the football field because he 
heard the coach was going to send 
in a sub. 
Mrs. Pitzer: How did you find the 
beef, Tom? 
Bailey: Oh, I just moved a bean, 
and there it was! 
Bonnie:: My, but those hamburg­
ers smell good! 
Don: Don't they though! I'll drive 
closer so you can get a better smell. 
Mike: You a salesman, too? What 
do you sell? 
Ike: Salt. 
Mike: I'm a salt seller, too. 
Ike: Shake. 
Brooklyn says they grow vegeta­
bles so large in New York that twen­
ty policemen stand on one beat. 
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Daughter of Missionary 
Tells African Youth Story 
By Alice Ryan 
Let me take you to French Guinea 
in French West Africa to visit with 
some of the young people there. Of 
course you will not understand their 
language, so let me tell you a little 
about Mamadou and Fatama. These 
two will represent the young men 
and women of Africa. 
Except for the educated natives, 
no one knows his own age. But for 
Mamadou, who represents the boys, 
there is a definite change from boy­
hood to young manhood. This comes 
about at a certain time of the year 
when he is in his middle teens, no 
doubt. He, with other boys of his age, 
forms a group which lasts only a few 
months. They are known as "kene-
dennou." Before this, he is a cow 
herder, drives birds from the fields 
of ripening grain, and does other sim­
ilar tasks. He may continue to do 
these things after he becomes a 
young man but he gradually leaves 
these jobs to younger brothers and 
sisters. During the period of time 
that he is in this group, he wears an 
odd hat and a long gown dyed with 
the bark of trees. To climax this 
period, there is a certain ceremony 
at which the boys gather around a 
bon-fire, each having brought with 
him a white-ant hill. The boys, cov­
ered with pieces of white muslin, 
bow before these ant hills in a circle 
about the fire. When they arise, they 
must walk straight to town without 
looking back, for looking back would 
cause some misfortune or even death. 
Before this time the boys would, as 
a rule, wear only a loin cloth, but 
after they become young men they 
wear trousers. 
A few years later, perhaps, Mama­
dou and his father are trying to get 
enough cows, money, and other things 
for Mamadou's dowry. This is one 
reason men in Africa do not marry 
until in their late twenties or older. 
However, this depends somewhat 
upon the wealth of the father. If 
Mamadou becomes a wealthy man, 
he may buy more wives. 
Fatama is to be his first wife. She 
is about sixteen or seventeen, per­
haps, when she marries Mamadou. 
But let us take a look into her child­
hood. From the time she is quite 
young, she helps take care of her 
"youngers," and also learns to cook, 
besides undertaking other such tasks. 
About the time she is entering her 
teens, they call her "soungouren-
nen," meaning "a small young lady." 
Fatama must go through something 
of the same ordeal as Mamadou did 
before she can get married. The girls 
dress alike during this time. She 
may wear a black skirt, and a black 
cloth around her head. Her body is 
greased till it shines and she carries 
a long, brightly colored stick. The 
climax of this period is the burning 
of the sticks with ant hills in a 
bon-fire. Then she, too, must walk 
straight to the village without look­
ing back. Every African girl must 
get married even is she is a dwarf 
or crazy. Of course, there are not so 
many of these as might be expected, 
for it is truly a case of "the survival 
of the fittest" in Africa. 
The young men and women of Af­
rica have very little in common. 
They both have their dances, but 
seldom or never do they dance at 
the same time or together. They do 
associate in a small measure with 
one another now more than in for­
mer days, however. 
When a church goes into business, 
it goes out of business. — Dr. Mac-
Arthur. 
French Huguenot Cross 
Symbolizes Faith of Martyrs 
By Dr. Charbonnier 
From the international office of 
"Friendship through the Churches" 
in Geneva, Switzerland, we l'earn 
that French Huguenots are giving 
evidence of-"persevering in the faith 
once delivered unto the saints." Al­
most everywhere in Europe the Prot­
estant churches are in the midst of 
a resurgence of Faith, and the French 
Reformed Church, of which the Hu­
guenots are a vital component part, 
is giving a stupendous example of 
living by faith. The province of Dau-
phine, ancient strong hold of the Hu­
guenots, has recently been again the 
annual meeting place of the Hugue­
not young people. In the valley of the 
Rhone, about halfway from Lyon 
and Marseilles, there are mountain 
ranges called Cevennes, averaging 
only 5000 feet in altitude but thickly 
wooded and dotted with strongholds, 
castles, caves, and remains of Roman 
rule. Known above all others is "the 
Widow Tower," not far from the 
little town of LeVigan. It is the sym­
bol of heroes' faith. 
During the Wars of Religious Per­
secutions, under Louis XIV, a noble 
Huguenot family, with many others, 
was imprisoned there. Not weaken­
ing under torture, the members of 
the LIEURE family firmly refused to 
deny the Gospel Faith, though the 
Inquisition resorted to the most hor­
rible cruelty. If they did not em­
brace the Roman Catholic religion, 
they were told that the mother 
would be taken to the highest bat­
tlement of the tower of the castle and 
from there would be obliged to wit­
ness the massacre of her husband first, 
then of the children, then of her own 
aged parents and other relatives, 
then, finally, she herself would be 
burned at the stake. Unanimously 
they decided not to renounce the 
saving faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
The Inquisition proceded as planned. 
After each execution, she was asked 
if she would direct the surviving 
ones to renounce the Gospel Faith, 
herself giving the example. But she 
proudly and heroically comforted 
and strengthened every one to re­
main steadfast. After all had been 
executed, she was tortured, thrown 
down the battlement, and her body 
burned. She has remained a vivid 
picture of Faith heroine, and every­
one knows her as "the Widow Hu­
guenot Martyr." 
On August 15 of this year, a great 
pilgrimage was held at LeVigan. This 
was participated in by thousands of 
French young people of Protestant 
Faith and Huguenot lineage, and the 
castle, tower, chamber of torture, 
and grounds were the scene of a 
memorable affirmation of faith in the 
face of the horrible ravages of war 
and of the handicaps of enemy oc­
cupation. For three days hearts were 
warmed, and Faith made ever more 
victorious, and the name of Jesus 
Christ extolled as the one and only 
Savior magnificent. These young Hu­
guenots go forward . . . the Cross 
towering over the wrecks of time! 
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Faith, Gapsheaf 
To Reason Coats Buttoned and Hearts Challenged as Winter Nears 
The Southerners peer out the win­
dows at the falling snowflak'es! — 
The lucky ones put on their boots. 
Yes, winter is fast on the way. The 
privileged occupants of the west side 
now have air-cooled rooms at no ex­
pense, and the fellows' refrigeration 
units on the window ledges are now 
efficiently contributing to the cause 
of national defense — conserve food! 
The kerchief brigade has begun. 
Fluffy mittens protect the artistic 
fingers of Taylor students. Couples, 
as each evening progresses, find arm-
strong heaters justifiable. Since P. O. 
dates have changed to parlor dates, 
more girls are getting glimpses of the 
fellows. Students are sending home 
for their ice skates, so that they may 
skate around the north steps. Star-
gazers are now limited to the depth 
in her eyes. 
The sun no longer awakens those 
who have slept that 30 seconds after 
the alarm for breakfast has rung. 
By G. Shuppert 
The census bureau, upon taking a 
tour of T. U.'s campus the other day, 
found the most interesting insight 
into some of the well-known Taylor 
personalities. The question of the 
hour was none other than hobbies. 
Our dignified, yet friendly, senior 
president informed us with a big 
smile that few things brought him 
more joy than playing on that cornet 
of his. One of the Brown girls — 
Miss Gladys, in fact — rather shyly 
admitted that poetry brought her 
many hours of enjoyment during her 
leisure time. 
The new and yet not new Tom 
Bailey definitely stated with little 
hesitation that his favorite pastime is 
a rousing game of badminton, while 
Miss Burdon, a slight acquaintance 
of our junior president, informed us 
upon the spur of the moment that 
she particularly liked to read. The 
well-known man with the books (of­
ten blue) told us in his typical Cog-
ley style that he got a lot of fun out 
of carving and making things from 
wood. 
The walk from the dorm to the ad 
building now takes two minutes in­
stead of five. Crowds reading the 
notices on the bulletin board have 
greatly decreased. 
The attempts of freezing the stu­
dent body in chapel result in adapt­
ing them to the fuel shortage. Who 
says that Young America isn't being 
toughened? Singing hymns is a pre­
lude to Christmas caroling, for con­
ditions are comparatively the same. 
But chapel services are preparing our 
hearts of the Christmas Spirit of the 
Saviour Who was born to bring 
peace, and goodwill toward all men. 
Our lives are newly inspired as we 
press on against the driving western 
gale. We are not weakened by its 
icy coldness or its threatening blast, 
but face the coldest winds and are 
only set aglow after our contact, re­
alizing that these forces are set in 
motion by God. And so, as we meet 
each obstacle, we use it as a step on­
ward, vigorously renewed in spirit. 
Welcome to thee, Winter! WE are 
the conquerors in all of life. So 
ONWARD, victors through Christ, 
EVER ONWARD!! 
Anyone who was around T. U.'s 
tennis courts this fall would have 
little trouble in guessing the favorite 
sport of our voice professor, Miss 
Edmund. Along similar lines, the tall 
blond boy from Cleveland College, 
Ed. Evanick, most graciously con­
fided that his hobby was music. 
That little package of joy, Nancy 
Fox, flashed that happy smile and 
informed us that she just loved to 
write letters . . . Fellows, here's your 
chance to furnish the inspiration. 
From the looks of certain cats and 
things over in the comparative anat­
omy class, we just had to guess that 
Prof. Mayo's pastime must be "cut-
ing up." Last but not least on our 
round was Jean "Honey" Holcombe, 
who thought a moment with a rather 
perturbed frown and then brightened 
up in a radiating smile to inform us 
her favorite hobby was sleeping—of 
course. 
With that the bureau decided to 
call it a day with hopes of taking a 
census on some other important topic 
in the near future. How's YOUR 
personality? 
In the eleventh chapter of He­
brews, Paul has left to us a defini­
tion of faith. He said that it is the 
substance of the things hoped for, 
and, in a clarifying way, he said it 
is the evidence of things not seen. 
And throughout that chapter he tells 
about the classic examples of faith 
in the Bible, and how the whole of 
the Christian religion is based on 
that simple but unfathomable thing 
that we call faith. 
Before we can be a Christian we 
have to muster faith in Jesus Christ 
to permit our whole life and sub­
stance to be put beneath his control. 
We find that John 3:16 says "who­
soever should believe on Him should 
not perish." In the Greek, we find 
that the word "believe" is loaded 
with the element of faith. It doesn't 
say that we should know beyond a 
doubt that Jesus is the Savior of the 
world, but it induces the idea of 
trusting Him. Cold, hard facts are, 
after all, things that have no life to 
them. If you are going to stick to 
something that you can't prove by 
logical procedure, you are going to 
be on your toes all the time. This is 
the idea behind faith in Christ; no 
one has to fight for something that 
he can prove to someone. 
We often find ourslves trying to 
prove to ourselves that there is a 
God. People from the beginning have 
been trying to prove the same. We 
see one of nature's wonderful mira­
cles and say that it strengthens our 
faith. We look at the human body 
and see how it works and say that 
it seems impossible that any one 
could not believe in God. All of the 
things in the beautiful earth about 
us point to a supreme, thinking be­
ing who created the universe. But 
yet from all this evidence we can't 
infer that there is a God without 
having a doubt in our minds. This 
very fact itself is another one of 
those things that points to a super­
human somewhere. If we eould prove 
that there is a God, where would 
our faith figure in Christianity? 
Man's trial and testing on the earth 
is based on the faith that he has in 
God. If he knew that God existed, 
he would not live by faith but by 
knowledge. As Paul has said, we 
are not living by the things that we 
know, but by the things that we hope 
for. If it takes courage to stand up 
for something that you know, how 
much more is it going to take to 
stand up for something that you 
don't know? God has left himself 
(Continued on page 5) 
Census Bureau Questions 
Students on Their Hobbies 
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BY THE WAY 
Don Yocum has ordered a set of 
false teeth. He says that they would 
be so much handier for him. He 
could put them in the glass as he 
takes his drink before going to bed 
at night, and he wouldn't have to 
worry about them flopping and keep­
ing him awake. 
Our Moody boy, Fred Orr, seems 
to be getting along quite well here at 
T. U. I am not so sure that he is 
crazy about his Greek, but there 
seem to be other things that attract 
his attention. 
Famous quotations come from the 
great personalities about us. Jerry 
Klinefelter says: "Love's the grand­
est thing we know, gives you pep 
and makes you go." 
It seems that some of the boys on 
fourth floor missed some of the fair 
frames that sat so serenely upon 
their bookcases. Then the mean fel­
lows that took them didn't bring 
them back in time to suit the big 
boys. But when they did, something 
really happened. Fish and Clasper 
were the "big boys," and Popey was 
the guy that took the pictures. Popey 
put the things back. Someone told 
on him. The war began; Popey was 
dragged up and down the hall. A 
great attachment brings about things 
like this. 
Larry Brown no more thinks that 
it's necessary to give Betty's last 
name when he introduces her to a 
friend. People never remember 
names, he says, and besides, it looks 
so futile to go to all of that trouble 
for the short length of time that she 
will have her own last name. 
. .One of our fellows had a little 
trouble in parting from his summer 
home this year. He had to break up 
a beautiful romance that may never 
be kindled again. Then came the 
parting scene that left him breath­
less; the house mother came up to 
him, threw her arms about him, and 
gave him a great big kiss. The sur­
prising thing, though, is that this fel­
low is one of our mennonites. You 
can guess who I am talking about, 
Bob Bontrager. 
I wonder where all the virility that 
Taylor boasts to have is hiding it­
self. Just take a gander at the bunch 
of girls around here that watch the 
stags go down on Friday night. Re­
member, next year is leapyear. Now 
is the time to build up goodwill, 
fellows. 
Every year on the campus we have 
a genius. When the sheepskins were 
handed out we lost our genius in 
the person of Harvey Brown. Now 
we have regained this year what we 
lost then. Lin Osborne is the man 
that we are looking for. Some say 
that we should call him a "genius" 
because he is in a class all by him­
self. In the social art, he is an 
accomplished artist. In his studies, 
he spoils the chances of the rest of 
us. Well, anyway he is a good little 
boy. 
On the day that Dr. Ayres had 
Prof. Rediger's mental hygiene class, 
he began to take the roll by passing 
a paper around for the class to sign. 
But at this the class let out a protest, 
saying, "We are all here." 
Dr. Ayres also gave us some in­
teresting facts on the building of the 
big dorm we live in. At the time of 
the building, there were not enough 
steel girders to go across the ceiling 
of the parlors under Campbell. Our 
good vice-president, who was a trus­
tee at that time, wasn't satisfied 
without a parlor in the new dorm. 
But he thought he shouldn't say any 
more than he had already said. He 
went home and told Mrs. Ayres that 
a structure was not being made for 
the parlors. "But," she said, "you 
are a trustee." Dr. Ayres got enough 
encouragement from this to try to 
remedy the situation. Mrs. Ayres 
helped, too. They collared the con­
tractor and asked why dormitory 
rooms were being built on the first 
floor of Campbell. They informed 
them that they didn't have long 
enough girders to span the room. 
Dr. Ayres saw that the material was 
purchased, and the parlors were the 
result. Think what we would be do­
ing today should that space be rooms 
instead of the beautiful place that it 
is. Who would ever dream that a 
couple of steel girders could be shot 
by cupid's bow and arrow? 
Poor Buzz feels that he has failed 
in teaching his roommate how to get 
along in life. He says that in spite 
of all that he did and the example 
that he set for Reif, he was not able 
to lead him in the right path. Cheer 
up, Buzz, better luck next time. 
Before the year is over, something 
is going to have to come to a show­
down. Who is the best girl in the 
world? Maybray has his solution to 
the problem. Bertsche brags his 
finding, too. Then, among the ranks 
of the school, we know some others 
who say that they have the sweetest 
girl in the world. If you look at the 
thing like it should be looked at, you 
(Continued on page 6) 
Faith, Gapsheaf 
To Reason 
(Continued from page 4) 
in this rational transcendency to 
make his religion founded on faith. 
Through this status there are a lot 
of things that we are going to have 
to take on faith. Paul said that we 
understand that the worlds were 
framed by the word of God by faith. 
We see the beautiful earth all around 
us, but as yet no one has told us 
how it was constructed. All the the­
ories of evolution fall short of the 
thing that we want to know most. 
"Where did the first cell come from?" 
The answer to this question we have 
to take on faith. Man's extremity is 
where faith in God begins. 
Faith is the cap sheaf to reason. 
The great philosophers of the past 
had worked out many things in the 
realm of knowledge and its impor­
tance and value to man. Each one 
thought that he had the answer to 
life. But when other people tried to 
live in the fashion that they sug­
gested, they didn't find the satisfac­
tion that they sought. Finally, atti­
t u d e s  d i p p e d  i n t o  s k e p t i c i s m ,  a n d  
people even doubted that knowledge 
could be had. They were totally un­
satisfied, and there was nothing that 
could satisfy them. Paul writes again, 
"For when we were yet without 
strength, in due time Christ died for 
the ungodly." The introduction to 
the Christian religion brought in the 
element of faith to the reasoning and 
philosophy of the time. This is the 
part that faith plays in every life. 
No one is going to be satisfied with 
our theoretical teaching about the 
universe and the idea of the super-
being. God intended that these 
things be left uncertain to give faith 
a place in the Christian life. 
In the great apostle's description 
of the Christian's panoply, in the last 
chapter of Ephesians, he says, "Above 
all, taking the shield of faith, where­
with ye shall be able to quench all 
the fiery darts of the wicked." Faith 
is the covering of the Christian life. 
When the intellectual arrows of 
doubt come upon us, it is the shield 
of faith that is going to spare us 
from hurt. 
Therefore we know that faith is 
the victory that overcomes the world. 
The gap between God and human 
knowledge is not meaningless or 
harmful. It is a fruit of God's pre­
meditation. The value of the great 
redemptive process depends on the 
faith that a man has in Christ as the 
son of God. Faith is a member of 
family that red blood comes from. 
(Continued on page S) 
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In Slang as Faculty Lurks 
Say, "S. Y. T.," I hear that you and 
your "O. A. O." are having an "alarm 
clock" tonight. What's up, won't the 
"bcct-giver" let you "peddle your 
fish" alone in that "puddle jumper?" 
No, I'm not talking about some 
government projects, and I'm not 
crazy, yet. Those are just some of 
the college slang terms for saying, 
"Say, sweet young thing, I hear that 
you and your one and only are hav­
ing a chaperon tonight. What's the 
matter, won't the dean of men let 
you mind your business alone in that 
Ford?" 
Have you heard of the "grade 
grabber" who has a "confession" so 
that he can "cream"? That's the stu­
dent who's always concerned about 
grades and has a conference with the 
professor so that he can pass the 
examination with a high mark. 
What do you do in your "float 
periods"? You'd better "get some­
thing down cold." No, I don't mean 
go down to the store and get a coke. 
A "float period" is a free period in 
which you should learn your sub­
jects thoroughly. But you wouldn't 
want to be a "dryball," in other 
words a student who studies all the 
time. However, it is a good idea to 
"dust 'em off" (study) once in awhile 
—every evening. Don't forget, though, 
that we ought to be working toward 
that "sheepskin" (diploma) from this 
"diploma mill" (college). 
If you males wish to flatter your 
L. H. B. (lost heart beat) don't call 
her a "battle ax" — that means stout 
female. Neither is it good ethics for 
you to "chisel" or pay attention —-
too much — to an engaged person. 
Of course you want to be popular; 
well, then, don't be an "egg," a per­
son with unpolished manners; or a 
"five-H-man," a very conceited per­
son. 
You're saying why not say what 
you mean in the first place? But you 
don't do that either. How about 
some of those words you're using all 
the time, such as: get around - good 
egg - gripe - nifty - pain in the neck 
- quiz - scram - skip it - stag - swell, 
and others? 
If you heard someone using all 
that slanguage, you probably would­
n't class him or her in the cultured 
or educated group of individuals. 
There are many slang expressions, 
but most of them are peculiar to a 
certain group of people and aren't 
universal. For slang is verily a lan­
guage apart, a language understand­
able only in its proper setting. So a 
person who uses a great deal of slang 
is really limiting his vocabulary. 
However, slang does have some 
importance, but only after it is no 
longer slang. Slang is that proba­
tionary period of language, and some 
linguists go so far as to assert that 
a language without slang would be 
a dead language. However, let's not 
give it too much life. Carl Sandburg 
says, "Slang is language that takes 
off its coat, spits on its hands, and 
goes to work." 
Perhaps I'd better "can the twit" 
(stop chattering), or you will start 
using some of these slang terms. Of 
course you don't want to sound 
vague, uncultured and crude — or do 
you? Remember your temperance 
pledge. If you haven't made one, 
you can always be a total abstainer. 
THE FIR TREE 
(Continued from page 1) 
shall keep them at home with laugh­
ter and love." 
This beautiful tree seems suffi­
cient, but we insist on light and dec­
orations too. There is also a story 
back of the origin of the lighted 
Christmas tree. On his way home 
one Christmas Eve, Martin Luther 
was admiring the beauty of the stars. 
When he arrived home he tried to 
describe the beauty of the stars to 
his wife. Unable to express the 
beauty in words, he went out and 
brought in a fir tree. Lighting small 
candles and placing them on the 
branches as a symbol, he said, "This 
is like the Christmas sky, it is a 
Christmas tree." 
TO THE FIR-TREE 
(From the German) 
O Fir-tree green! O Fir-tree green! 
Your leaves are constant ever, 
Not only in the summer time, 
But through the winter's snow and 
rime 
You're fresh and green forever. 
O Fir-tree green! O Fir-tree green! 
I still shall love you dearly. 
How oft to me on Christmas night 
Your laden boughs have brought de­
light. 
O Fir-tree green! O Fir-tree green! 
I still shall love you dearly. 
Missionaries Give 
Lesson in Faith 
(Continued from page 1) 
came upon him. What a blessing it 
must be to have the Lord finger your 
Bible for you. What would Rev. Os­
borne have done had it not been for 
the Holy Spirit's leading in his de­
votions? 
The most important thing Rev. 
Osborne said was that we are going 
to get another "hitch" at this thing 
after this war is over. It is time for 
us to start looking definitely in that 
direction now. All the congregations 
here have heard the gospel so many 
t i m e s  t h a t  t h e y  a r e  h a r d e n e d  a n d  
blinded to the truth. Those people 
out there are simple enough to know 
something that is good and to accept 
it. If there is any way to prepare 
for peace, it is the way of the mis­
sions. Peter Stamm's seven hundred 
million are certainly the fields white 
unto harvest that Jesus told us about. 
These people are wonderful ex­
amples of what faith can do. Faith 
is the thing upon which God's work 
is built. If there ever was a time 
that we needed faith, it is today. 
These people have practiced their 
faith and they know that it works. 
Many times they came to the place 
where nothing else was there to help 
them in time of need. We seldom 
see these situations; our lives are 
seemingly dull compared to these. 
Through this short visit with reality, 
we can now see that faith does work 
in the hour of trial. 
By the Way 
(Continued from page 5) 
will find that most of these fellows 
are emotionally biased. They are 
so tied up that they can't see an­
other point of view. 
Among the vultures of the school 
we must place Lorraine Farrier, who 
seems to pack away more food than 
Clasper and Fisher put together. It 
must be great not to have to worry 
about your weight. Joyce Wentz is 
careful about this; she makes sure 
that everything that she 'eats is not 
fattening. And seriously, Joyce, there 
are a lot of things that a person can 
eat without getting fat, aren't th'ere? 
We hear jokes about the book of 
Hezekiah in the Bible, but, as a mat­
ter of fact, there is a book in the 
Bible called Hezekiah. It is a sec­
tion of the book of Isaiah. It is in­
cluded in the chapters 36-40. 
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Professor Dennis 
(Continued from page 1) 
since he was just out of speech school 
at Evanston, Illinois, he agreed to 
teach the first year for his room and 
board. The work was largely on the 
academic level then. The only ad­
vanced work was an English course 
f o r  t h e o l o g i c a l  s t u d e n t s ,  m o s t  o f  
whom were older men who were 
shifting to the ministry from other 
fields. 
There was no steam heat then, and 
the speech room was heated only by 
two little stoves. For seats they used 
long benches, from which one stu­
dent fell when he dozed off in speech 
class. Prof. Dennis also taught bot­
any in the academy. By this time, 
he no longer possessed his mustache 
for his wife made him remove it. 
One of his students found the old 
quartet picture, and thought it was 
the professor's great-uncle. 
Life on the campus in those days 
was much different than it is today, 
both in a social and physical sense. 
MATERIAL FOR THE 
CRAFTSMAN J 
I Willman Lumber Co. 
Phone 211 Upland 
FLOWERS 
Grown in our own greenhouses. 
Arranged by experts. 
R. M. HENLEY 
F L O R I S T  
Phone 175 - 1510 S. Walnut St. 
Hartford City, Ind. 
Bob Bontrager, representative 
* 
HOTEL BARBER SHOP 
C. A. RUSSELL 
MONDAY through FRIDAY 
8 a. m. —• 6 p. m. 
SATURDAY 
8 a. m. — 9 p. m. 
EAST SIDE OF SQUARE 
Hartford City 
The regulations regarding conduct 
were much stricter in regard to both 
study and dates. Dr. Ayres, as Dean 
of Men, would quietly enter Sammy 
Morris Hall and surprise the fellows 
in infractions of the rules. It seems 
Dr. Ayres was acquainted with the 
habits of young men, and was very 
quick in his actions. But in the date 
situation there were advantages. The 
campus boasted only board walks at 
that time. Dean Clippinger was a 
little lame and used a cane, and the 
couples could hear him coming be­
fore they saw the lantern he always 
carried, and would escape. 
In its physical aspect the campus 
was vastly different. Swallow-Robin, 
Wisconsin - Campbell - Magee, Sickler, 
and Schreiner Auditorium were then 
but dreams of the future. There was 
a large natural gas well about where 
the gymnasium now stands, with a 
pressure of 300 pounds. However, 
the gas was wasted. The pipes which 
conveyed it to the buildings were 
laid on top of the ground where they 
rusted out, causing leakage. In the 
LEVY BROS. 
HEAD to FOOT Outfitters 
for Men and Boys 
1899 to 1943 
Hartford City, Ind. 
"C." SCHWANER The Jeweler 
Hartford City, Ind. 
J E W E L R Y  
at Prices "U" Can Afford 
• *  
I 
REALIZE REAL EYES 
Dr. W. N. Hamilton 
OPTOMETRIST 
220 West  Main St .  




Upland Grain Co. 
COAL - FEED - SEED 
Upland, Ind. 
K. M. Snyder Phone 41 
winter the pipes would freeze where 
water collected in the joints, and the 
gas would fail. Mr. Shilling was then 
vice-president, and often in the win­
ter he would build fires along the 
pipes to thaw them out. The walks 
were little better than mud in the 
spring, over which water was carried, 
winter and summer, from the dining 
hall. It was a large frame building 
where the post office now stands. The 
rooms over the post office were used 
by married couples. Truly times have 
changed! 
For the past ten years Prof. Dennis 
has been back at Taylor, serving 
faithfully the school and counseling 
and aiding Christian youth. This year 
he finishes his fortieth year of teach­
ing. To many students of the past 
years he is known as "Pop Dennis." 
Surely this speaks of his love for 
youth, of his desire to help them to 
become more effective Christians. No 
one could have had more success, 
more happiness, than he has had in 
four decades as a Christian teacher. 
DR. C. W. BECK 
Dentist 
First National Bank Bldg. 




Hartford City, Ind. 




and Many Other Supplies 
In Spite of the War! 
THE BOOK STORE 
J. C. Cogley 
* * 
A HEARTY WELCOME AWAITS YOU 
AT 
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New Thalos 
(Continued from page 3) 
if there had been a talent scout on 
the campus — Lois would have left 
us. 
Laura Herber's work with the girls 
in whipping up the "Hour of Charm" 
was evidenced by the atmosphere it 
created. The mellow blending of 
voices and the soft pastel shades of 
the formals made that hour one of 
real beauty. 
Thalos, our compliments to your 
efforts and good work. 
Faith, Gapsheaf 
To Reason 
(Continued from page 5) 
It is the only bridge that goes from 
the rational to God, and it is the 
only road that can lead to lasting 
happiness. 
Yours for Service 











PICK-UP AND DELIVERY 











THAT HIT THE SPOT! 
1 Upland Baking Co. 
Rep. — The College Store 
"Did you say that the man was 
shot in the woods, doctor?" 
"I said that he was shot in the 
lumbar section." 
Night club manager: Where's your 
bouncer tonight? 
Hostess: He tried to talk back to 




Infants' and Children's Wear 
Also GIFTS and CARDS for 
M'en in the Service 




He: There was something that I 
wanted to say to you, but I forget 
what it was. 
She: Was it "goodnight"? 
I 






Refreshing Drink j 
or Pleasant Snack I 
Monroe Motor Sales 
Authorized Ford Dealer 
Repairs - Storage - Service 
Phone 172 Upland, Ind. 
+—-
COME TO 




Stein's Clothing Store 
Men's and Boys' 
Clothing - Shoes - Furnishings 
"High Quality at Low Prices" 
North Side of Square Hartford City 
+ — 
TAYLOR UNIVERSITY 
UPLAND, INDIANA • FOUNDED 1896 
I 
1 
Taylor combines high scholarship and Christian experience 
in an effective and happy way. Contact with staff and cos­
mopolitan student body is an education within itself. 
Liberal Arts College offering A.B. and B.S. in Education. 
Pre-professional courses. Accredited by the State Board of 
Education of Indiana. State certification for the training of 




ROBERT LEE STUART ] 
President 
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